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LXVI-A
Does the sage sit there in dormancy As ash-heap still pullulating the slime Of this delta with eyes moist to mime A fall of the Swan-white dew to the sea Of tidal moves of a festive body; Ah! the unbodied Bliss prosodies its rhyme Of a back and forth thud on flowering time Sightless season, reason, chariot, breezy; A dart-start; eye-gleams; Grace round the corner Day Night involutes; -Oncel hear the ray Its smear on my rocky frame down to err And diagram a hexagonal play, Of foreplay auric or of leaves astir Oozing a red-oleander'd honey-bay!
LXVH
Eternal youth, many gemmy girdled gold
Waist atinkle, rippling, chiming a sweet lisp!
Calf-Elephant must, librating moon's cusp
Come in a pair! rounded O'erfold on fold
In a green grammatical lapse retold
Down to your Tripura! milk O' the wisp!
To go curdled by a no churner's grip
Marmulade! Butter, A bend in the ranges warm and cold
(Sugar canes grow;
Ropes unroll;
Flowers fall;
Why spear me!)
Are yoifthe alter-ego of the creator? Or the alter-l condemning me wondering flw&mi. *wtt Me a fraction, a fever Enter seetf-ietter^mtny heart's ring   ' And raise the animus to this outhouse-care Of me and lurch me fore'er unageingi                                     Ets and sacred scripture As one l-know-not-field, a great hiccup Of analytical thought, its stricture In an envelop in unconvey'd step Towards yours, a draperied picture! destiny, yuga and its mime.
